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Editor’s Desk
Count Our Blessings
Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in
Christ with every spiritual blessing in the heavenly places.” Ephesians 1:3
Each day is a gift of life. The ability to wake up each morning and to have a good
night sleep is already a blessing. I used to take all this for granted till my eye
incident and now I cherish every moment of life.
When things do not go the way we expect, turn to God, pray and surrender. Battling
an illness, being a caregiver, dealing with politics at work, managing children with
their studies and having financial problems, most of us can relate to these issues.
Look on the positive side of things and take things in stride. Stand in faith with
God.
Each of us is special and unique, blessed with various gifts in life. Someone once
shared with me the gifts that we have are not meant for us. It is for the community.
As we come together with the gifts, complementing one another, we also grow the
community, in this case our Church. By serving in a community, we form
friendships and we grow in faith as we share God’s presence in our life.
As 2019 draws to a close, we give thanks to the many blessings that God has
showered onto us in our lives. By the strength of man, we can only do a limited
amount of work. However if we trust and surrender to God, you will be amazed by
how much you can do in this lifetime.
What is your personal encounter with God? Who is God to you? If you have
encountered God, what is that like? How can I grow closer to God? How can I serve
the community? Perhaps these are some questions one could reflect on for year
2020. Be part of the BSC community. Join a ministry. Share your experience with
others. Glorify God by the way we live our lives.
On behalf of the priest of BSC and Spotlight team, we wish all of you a healthy and
blessed 2020.
God Bless
Patricia Ang
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Announcements
Sponsor a Bouquet at Weekend Masses
In aid of Tent of Meeting Restoration (TOMR)

Father Damien $250

Main Altar - $ 500

Mother Mary
- $ 50/$100/$150

Lectern - $250
Sacred Heart - $300
Holy Family - $250
Ordering is easy.
Make your selection. Contact the Church Office for payment and the
bouquet will be honoured in your name on the weekend you have selected.
This sponsorship programme will run as long as funds are needed for
restoration. Thank you for your generosity.
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Announcements
Mass with Healing Service
Every 2nd Friday of the month
Mass with Healing Session @ 8pm – Damien Hall

BSC SOCIAL NIGHT

DAY/DATE: SATURDAY 11TH JANUARY 2020
TIME : 7.30PM
Venue: DAMIEN HALL
@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@
DO COME & JOIN OTHER PARISHIONERS
FOR AN EVENING OF FUN , FELLOWSHIP &
FOOD (Snacks)
PLEASE NOTE : Children below 18 years old are not allowed
into the Hall
@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@
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Announcements
TOMR DONATIONS
Restoration of Our Church - Please pick up the brochure for more information.
Giro Forms are available at the Church and Parish Office.
For Internet Fund Transfer to Blessed Sacrament Church Restricted Fund, you
may transfer via bank account - Standard Chartered Bank: A/C No: 01-0306262-9 or via PayNow (Unique Entity Number – T08CC4050J).

As much as we are restoring our church, our website has
also been refreshed!
Check out our new web look at https://www.bsc.org.sg or
alternatively, you can scan the QR code on the right to go
online.
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Announcements

Golf Classic Tournament
to benefit Tent of Meeting Restoration (TOMR) Project

Friday, 17 April 2020
Guest of Honour: Mr Lim Boon Heng
Registration Fees
Pricing after 1st Jan
• Individual - $600
• Foursome - $2400

Early Bird Pricing
• Individual - $550
• Foursome - $2000

Includes Green Fee, Buggy, Cooler Box, Live Snack Station, Lunch,
Dinner, Goodie Bag, Stand a chance to win various prizes!

Tournament Format: Double PEORIA System
Novelty Events:

Event Schedule:

•
•
•
•

11.30amto 12.30pm: Registration
12.30pm to 1.30pm: Buffet Lunch
1.30pm: Shotgun Start
1.30pm to 6.30pm: Tournament Play
6.30pm to 9.30pm: Dinner & Prize Presentation

Hole-in-one
Nearest the Pin
Nearest the Line
Longest Drive

For more details, please contact Peter at 97581936 or Paul at 96907435.

Warren Golf &
Country Club
81 Choa Chua Kang Way,
S688263
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Goodbye 2019
by Stella Lee
December is an appropriate time for me to evaluate what I have done in
2019. Did my life and work reap fruitful results? More importantly, I
should assess the results of my work for the Lord and consider whether
l have made the most of my time for Him and how l have used my
talents and treasures as a good steward of the Gospel for the growth of
His kingdom. It is a time to think through and make changes in my goals
and plans for 2020 and appraise my giving to the Lord who has blessed
me with spiritual mentors and a supportive network of human resources.
Did I show an attitude of gratitude? Have I used my finances for
charitable causes? How much time did I spend on His Word and in
prayer? How have I lifted up those who turn to me for help? How have
I been instrumental in bringing people to conversion? How many
people have been discipled through the ministries I am involved? How
have I enkindled the love of God in my parish, in my work place and in
the community?
As I go through the checklist, I become more aware how meaningful I
spent 2019. I count my blessings because I know things don’t always
stay perfect. I will face with struggles and my faith becomes weary
when things go wrong. In all things I give thanks to God!
Dear God, I thank you for all that you have allowed into my life this
past year, the good along with the challenges. They reminded me how
much I need you and rely on your presence, filling me with graces each
day.
Thank you for your Spirit to lead me each step of this New Year. I ask
you to guide my decisions and turn my heart to deeply desire you above
earthly things.
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Thank you for believing in me, for your wisdom and power to be
constantly present with me to make me strong and courageous for the
road ahead. You give me the ability beyond what I feel able. Your gifts
of the Spirit flow freely through me so you will be honoured by my life
and others will be drawn to you.
Thank you for keeping me from the snares and traps of temptations.
You whisper in my ears when I need to run and whisper in my heart
when I need to stand my ground.
Thank you for the protection over my family and friends. I ask for your
hands to cover them and keep them distant from the evil intent of the
enemy. You will be a barrier to surround them and keep them safe.
Thank you for giving me discernment and insight to understand your
will, hear your voice and know your plans. Jeremiah 29:11 “…for I
know the plans I have for you, declares the Lord; plans to prosper you
and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.”
Forgive me for the times I have overworked to be self-sufficient,
forgetting my need for you, living independent of your Spirit. Forgive
me for letting fear and worry control my mind and for allowing pride
and selfishness to wreak havoc over my life. Forgive me for not
following your ways and for living distant from you.
Shine your light in me, through me and over me. You made me a better
person by placing me in a little corner of your vineyard where I can
make a difference to others. Set your way before me to reflect your
peace and hope in a world that desperately needs Your presence and
healing.
To You be glory and honour in the New Year and forever. Amen.
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By God's Grace - A Caregiver's Tale
by Mary-Rose Guat Kwee See

2015 was a dark year for me as caregiver to two elderly spinster cousins
who lived with me. The younger, a dialysis patient had been
hospitalised for seven months. Her older sister who suffered from
Alzheimer’s disease, was unable to speak, and needed help, eating,
bathing and walking.
Their health was deteriorating. I was petrified and burdened. At one
point, I heard myself whisper," I want to die." On the advice of a friend,
I found a counsellor, and began my journey of recovery at the Jesuit
Spirituality Centre in a workshop on " Finding God in your writings", I
would cry each time I had to write. I was seeing myself as God saw me.
Angry and frustrated, I felt trapped as a caregiver, unable to help
improve my cousins' health. What was I to do?
I attended weekend retreats, underwent spiritual direction and rebuilt
my relationship with God. He had not abandoned me, instead Jesus had
reached out to me in my darkest moment. I learnt to be grateful for every
little thing. I forgave myself for my inabilities and inadequacies. Family
and friends saw me as a “pillar of strength” whilst I felt an utter failure.
I spent much time in the adoration room praying, weeping, journaling
or just meditating on the host in stillness. The sadness in me slowly
lifted over time.
Once during a difficult time in the dialysis centre, my cousin looked at
me and said, “I love Guat". I replied, "I love you Ngoh ee." We had
never uttered these words to each other before. It was a deeply touching
moment. Memories flooded back of how she had always been
concerned about me, her care for our family, and her tireless efforts to
bring family together for meals and birthday celebrations.
I had forgotten her acts of kindness and love to a lonely child. And even
though words were not spoken, my family showed love through care
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and service. I was no longer blinded by the fog of negative emotions. I
realised that my cousins had loved me and trusted me to take care of
them.
Ngoh ee passed away in 2016, a day short of her 78th birthday at home
as she wished it, after I had assured her that I would take care of her
elder sister. Chin ee sister passed away in 2018. I was with both till the
very end. My life had turned around. I was confirmed as Mary-Rose in
St. Ignatius Church in 2017 with another cousin as my Godmother, and
I sing with Ignatian Voices at 10.15am Mass, serve as IRCC-Ulu
Pandan representative and PPCExco member for the Church, and attend
Time with God with the Cenacle Sisters.
I thank God for His Grace and Mercy and His healing, for two
wonderful maids, the direct caregivers to my cousins, and for the
support of family and friends. Hallelujah! Praise the Lord.

Thanksgiving to God for the BEST YEAR ever
by Delphine Ang
“Give thanks in all circumstances; for this is God’s will for you in
Christ Jesus.” - 1 Thessalonians 5:18
I started 2019 with great expectant hope - having planned my year
ahead in Aug 2018, making goals, dreams and aspirations. Things got
off to a roaring good start and I thought to myself that 2019 would
certainly be my best year ever.
My husband and I would finally serve together as a couple in Marriage
Encounter. With my youngest of my three children taking PSLE, I
imagine myself to finally be able to flap my wings and soar – to build
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on my business / career which had laid dormant these years when I
became a stay-at-home mum.
Well, man proposes, God disposes. Life threw me a curveball, one after
another. I was thrown off track. We met with a family crisis and left
our family feeling a little crippled. I felt much anguish, desperation and
even helplessness.
Yet through it all, I remember what Fr Ambrose Vaz said, “God did not
make bad things happen but He allows it to happen and there is always
a bigger purpose.” In my dark moments, I just turned to the Lord and
fixed my eyes on Him, implored Mama Mary to pray and intercede for
me and my family. What helped me through this difficult period was
singing praises to God. Sometimes joy gives birth to singing, sometimes
singing gives birth to joy. Though there were moments when I grieved,
I continued to praise and worship the Lord (it was also timely that I got
to serve in the Praise and Worship ministry for our parish Conversion
Experience Retreat). I found myself praising and worshipping God all
the time. I finally realise what it means to be in the eye of the storm –
to find peace and joy amid the chaos in my life. Praise the Lord - I could
really feel the mighty presence of Jesus and Mama Mary holding my
right hand.
What rocked my world was to discover that I am expecting my fourth
child a few months ago. With the trauma of a miscarriage 10 years ago,
I had phobia of carrying a child in my age, which my gynaecologist had
termed as high-risk pregnancy. But God has been so gracious and
prepared me well by revealing my pregnancy to me in the most bizarre
way that I could not help but be in awe and be touched by how much
He loves me and wants to assure me that this child I am bearing is truly
a gift from Him.
I reflect on 2019 with deep gratitude as it comes to an end. Though 2019
has been a very tumultuous year with several major hiccups, it is still
the best year ever because of God’s many graces and blessings. We give
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thanks to God for our friends – the many angels He sends our way. Yes,
I experienced crisis but I also witnessed God’s miracles, His divine
interventions – which all the more glorify God’s power and bears
testimony of His amazing love for us.
“And we know that all things work together for good to those who
love God, to those who are the called according to His purpose.” –
Rom 8:28
“For I know the plans I have for you … plans to prosper you and
not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.” – Jer 29:11

This is a special season for me. Like
Mother Mary, as I await the arrival
of Christ, I also await the arrival of
my child and the coming of 2020.
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Embracing ‘Mind Over Body'
by Kelley D'Cruz
A memory, so vivid, came to mind as I began writing this article. My
mind took my soul back to the 31st of December 2018, nearing
midnight. I was gathered among a small group, but close to my heart
nonetheless. We waited in anticipation for the clock to strike 12, and as
soon as it did, we hugged one another; joy oozing from our bodies – so
genuine, and so pure. I remember raising a glass towards a friend,
exclaiming “This year is our year!”. I sat at that table, so certain that I
knew exactly how my year would pan out. Now looking back, I clearly
had no clue what I was in for.
The saying ‘there are no words’ frustrates me, because I believe
fervently that there are always words to describe everything; yet my
reflection of 2019 had me stumped – not at a complete loss for words,
but I was stopped in my track for a minute, because of the insanity that
was the past year. Then I realised, the word my heart was desperately
searching for, anchored in the depth of my spirit holding its utmost
weight, was gratitude.
The road I journeyed in 2019 was not an easy one. It was filled with
immense soul-searching, getting lost a multitude of times, and
experiencing painful heartbreaks. Yet, I have never felt more alive in
all my 24 years of living; and this is only because my understanding
about God, the universe, and my purpose in this life, has deepened. The
opportunity to live the life I have been given, and learn from a variety
of things and people around me automatically elevates my privilege.
Blessings upon blessings came my way in the form of tragedy and
happiness, and it was all beautiful. Learning more about my faith and
my God has been a wonderful experience – and though still an ongoing
journey, this has been my greatest blessing of 2019.
It is the new year, and perhaps celebration and motivation run through
our veins as we take on this year with a fresh zest for life (as most new
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years begin for us); but I encourage you to ponder and reflect on your
year that has passed. We all have a perpetual quest to figure out our
future, but in doing so, let us remember to appreciate the past and invest
in the now, for tomorrow’s sake.
In the year 2020, I pray for all of us – to practice gratitude in our day to
day lives, and to remember the blessings of the past and the abundance
of the future; for we are learning, growing, and living in God's kingdom,
by His infinite love, grace and mercy.
A Happy New Year to everyone!

What I Really Want
by Isadora Lee
I met an old friend for lunch a while back. It has been such a long time
since we last met, that she was not even aware that I had gone back to
school. She shared about her challenges of childcare, that she very often
felt overwhelmed by the needs of her toddler. She revealed her plans to
start an online business. Then she asked about how I was doing. She
remembered how I was struggling during my school stint; she asked me
if this was really what I wanted.
Is this really what I want?
As I write, I am waiting for my gymnastics class to start. The studio's
motto read "where dreams take flight". I am here to pick up the pieces
of an abandoned endeavour. Last term, I had done the anatomy and
biomechanics module in school, and learning about the physics of
somersaults and backflips reignited my passion towards gymnastics. I
figured I could take a few classes during this short two-week break
before school resumes in late December.
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My love for gymnastics went all the way back to primary school. I took
gymnastics as a co-curricular activity then, and while I was not good
enough to represent the school, I continued to practise my rolls and
cartwheels at home. When I was older, I had taken adult gymnastics
classes before I got married. I left a year after, as I felt that I was just
not progressing. I did not like how I still could not perform backflips or
somersaults. This time round, I am inspired to start again, because I
want to pick up where I left off. I feel that I just want to keep trying. I
will just learn and keep doing it, simply because I love the sport.
This year, I have been on a journey to (re-)discover myself. This must
sound bizarre to the reader: Am I not an adult? Do I not know myself?
Am I not aware of my strengths, or my inclinations? The truth is, not
really. To be honest, I am still learning to like myself. It is difficult for
me because for a long time, I lived feeling not-good-enough-foranything. I was always envious of someone else's talent or wistful for
the opportunities that others had. This lack of self-acceptance is such a
large part of me that one of the first tasks I had to do when I first started
spiritual direction was to look introspectively into who I was. I raised
my eyebrows when I first heard my spiritual director's request: how
hard could this be? But It turned out to be harder than I thought. For the
many sessions thereafter, I was clueless. How was I a beloved of God?
Why would He love me? Why would anyone love me? Do I even have
any talents? What is my life's purpose? Simple questions, but I had no
answers at all. My director encouraged me to pray for answers to the
questions I had, and to also write down reflections in a journal. I
remember praying and reflecting about who I am for a long time, with
no insight at all, and feeling disheartened on the one hand and skeptical
on the other.
But like the parable of the persistent prayer, slowly, I began to "see"
and better understand myself. As I embrace my talents and witness my
strengths, I am also more cognizant of my insecurities and
vulnerabilities. And as 2019 comes to an end, I am thankful to God for
the many opportunities this year to not only learn about myself, but to
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also accept them. In going back to school, I have learnt to become more
patient with myself. I have accepted that I am a slow learner and I do
need a longer time to consolidate new information. In response, I have
learnt not to impose excessively high expectations on myself and
instead, concentrate on just the process of doing. I have accepted that I
am naturally critical towards my own children and even my husband.
In my interactions with them henceforth, I have learnt to be more gentle
and loving. Instead of always trying to be right, I remind myself to give
them the chance to be heard and understood.
So in response to my friend's question, I told her that "really" and
"want" are very strong words. On the one hand, I do not have a deep
passion for any one thing that I really want to dedicate myself to. On
the other hand, I want to try out so many other things. Like her, I too
want to eventually own a business. I dream to open backpackers hostel
with an in-house cafe, selling cakes that I bake and food that I cook. I
aspire to design and sew my own labels of funky yet functional
womenswear. I would want to backpack to see the world.
But I think the most important thing in life is not really what I want. At
a point in your life, you start to wonder about what gives meaning to
your life. You start to search for what God wants of you, as in Dan
Schutte's Only This I Want:
"Only this I want, but to know the Lord, and to bear His cross, so to
wear the crown He wore.
All but this is loss, worthless refuse to me, for to gain the Lord, is to
gain all I need. And that is true. Because if you can show love to
yourself and others, if you can resonate your life's purpose with God's
purpose for you, that sense of peace - amidst all the challenges and
difficulties that abound - is what you really want.
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2019 in Retrospect
by Patricia Ang
As the year draws to a close, I sit in reflection back on 2019. One would
say it is just another year with the daily busyness being part of our lives.
This year in particular I see God’s graces in my life more clearly.
Perhaps for me it was a year of surrender and standing in faith with
God.
Writing
It has been two challenging years studying for the Certificate of
Theology course. After my graduation this year, I was asking God
what’s next for me. Head knowledge versus the heart, I am a person
who relates more from the heart, which probably explains my Spotlight
articles which is written in a more personal level. At times it makes me
feel really vulnerable, exposing myself to judgement from others.
I was given the opportunity this year to write for Catholic News (CN)
when my schedule permits. From covering Church events, featuring
social organization and interviewing people, I found God in every
article that I covered. The coordinator for the first CN article that I
covered this year was someone I knew from Catholic Spirituality Centre
(CSC) days. I interviewed a couple from Marriage Encounter whom I
knew in Parent Support Group at my former work place. For my last
article this year for CN, I was back to SJI, my former work place (where
I have many fond memories) to interview Brother Gregory, the oldest
Lasallian Brother. In all the articles covered, I am humbled by His
presence. I also learnt more about God’s presence and the rich resources
that the Church has. I hope to be able to write more for CN next year.
Surrender
It was a year of surrender for me. As much as there are many dreams in
my heart, there are disappointments when some of these dreams cannot
be achieved. No one understands the pain and frustrations that one goes
through except God. He holds me tightly in His arms and journeys
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silently with me. I find the peace within me when I attend weekday
Masses in the evening.
In my job I see God providing my daily needs, just sufficient for each
day. There have been quiet months with no work projects. It can be
daunting in the sense I do not know when the next project or when the
next cheque will be in to pay the bills. Yet I learn to stay in faith and
trust Him. I have been blessed with interesting projects this year where
I gained insight into different industries. This ranged from education,
healthcare, transport, maritime and manpower. Hard work is put in the
projects that I work on. This varies from client management, bidding of
new jobs, rewriting of articles and chasing after payment. There are
periods when it can be very stressful with back to back projects. God
sustains me by His graces.
Gratitude
My family and my friends have always been my pillar of support in this
journey of mine. It warms my heart when friends take time to catch up
and have a meal with me. Some of them have also been keeping me in
prayer. Whenever I need help for my work, I know there will be friends
who will step in and offer support without hesitation. I am also thankful
for the travel opportunities and the ability to travel, see the world and
remain safe,
This year I am learning to stay in contentment. With self-awareness, I
learn to accept myself for who I am. I cannot change the people around
me, I can only change myself. By comparing less with what others have,
and staying in gratitude, I am more at peace with myself.
Thank you 2019 for the memories. I look forward to a year of good
health, happiness, exciting writing and travel opportunities in 2020.
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From Little to Great
by Jacqueline Lee
"The Almighty God has done great things in me, and the greatest of all
is to make me conscious of my own littleness, my own incapacity.”
– St Therese of Lisieux, The Story of a Soul
‘Tis the season for resolutions and goals once again. Whether we are
thinking about booting out bad habits, envisioning improved school and
work results or drawing up a spiritual plan for 2020, some of us might
need a little guidance.
At an Advent recollection last month, I learnt that St Therese of Lisieux
is a role model for us in target-setting. During the recollection [‘Behold,
the servant of the Lord. Be it done to me according to your word.’ –
Living Mary’s words with St Therese’s Little Way], Fr Ferdinand
Purnomo, OCD highlighted how St Therese set her heart on being a
“great saint”. She wrote, “I don’t want to be a saint by halves”, and
wanted to “seek out always the most perfect thing to do”, to suffer
whatever she had to and to submit her will wholly to God.
A question we reflected on was whether we want and hope to be saints,
and great saints at that. Do we find this a bar too high for us? Is there
something that prevents us from aiming to be saints? Fr Ferdinand
reminded us that Jesus said, “Be perfect, as your heavenly fFther is
perfect (Mt 5:48).” He also told the rich young man, “Go, sell what you
possess…” (Mt 19:21), not just “some of what you possess”. Thus, we
are called to commit ourselves fully to the Lord, not in halves or parts.
St Therese’s Little Way helps us in this. She explains that we must
recognise our “littleness”, keep striving to grow in holiness and do little
things with great love. What is important is to trust that God will
increase our holiness. She compared herself to a little bird with the eyes
and heart of an eagle, who looked on Jesus, the “Divine Sun, the Sun of
Love” and gained “all the aspirations of an eagle”.
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She wanted so much to be with the Lord that wished for an “elevator”
that would take her to Him. In her contemplation, she found that this
elevator was Jesus’ arms that lifted her heavenward, and to be borne by
Jesus, she said, “I must be as small as ever, smaller than ever.”
Fr Ferdinand also drew on the examples of Abraham and Mother Mary
as pillars of faith and “littleness”. Abraham obeyed God’s instructions,
with no clue of the outcomes. Mary similarly believed in the goodness
of God’s plan, even at the foot of the Cross, when it seemed like what
Angel Gabriel had announced to her was invalidated. St Therese,
Abraham, Mother Mary – true servants of the Lord, humble at heart and
full of faith.
May the greats of our Faith be the lights that lead us along our paths
this year and beyond.

Blindness
by Fr Remi
Jesus was in Galilee, and He had just revived the daughter of Jairus when
two blind men tried to catch His attention by calling out, "Have mercy on
us, Son of David!" Jesus did not immediately heal them. He tested their faith
with a question, "Do you believe that I am able to do this?". Only after their
positive answer did Jesus heal them. (Mt. 9: 25-30)
The story reminded me of a song that president Obama sang during the
funeral service of a black-American pastor who was killed in a shooting at
a Charleston church in 2015. It is a well-known English song, but I am not
sure it is known in France. The word goes like this. Amazing grace, how
sweet the sound, that saved a wretch like me! I once was lost but now
I'm found, was blind, but now, I see. Grâce étonnante, au son si doux,
qui sauva le misérable que j'étais ; J'étais perdu mais je suis retrouvé.
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J'étais aveugle, maintenant je vois.
The stirring song is closely associated with the African-Americans, but
ironically it was written in 1772 by a former slave trader, a white
Englishman by the name of John Newton. The man was converted, and
became an Anglican pastor. Later on he published a blazing pamphlet called
“Thoughts upon the Slave Trade” that described the horrific conditions on
slave ships. This statement was instrumental to the eventual decision of the
English civil government to outlaw slavery in Great Britain in 1807, while
Newton was still alive. (He died in December 1807)
The song speaks about being blind, but it is not about the physical blindness.
It is about spiritual blindness, which is worse than physical blindness, and
regarding this all of us can consider ourselves blind. Why not? We cannot
see the most important Person in our life, the one who gives us life, the Lord
our God. That is blindness.
Do you remember the time you realized that God exists? That He is near
although unseen. I remember mine very well. I was twelve years old when
my grandmother who had low education asked me, “Do you know how to
pray?” I told her that I know the “Our Father” from the Catholic school. To
my surprise she said, “No, not that prayer. You can speak directly to God
like you are speaking to me.” My simple grandmother opened my eyes to
see that God is real.
6 December, we celebrated the feast of Saint Nicholas. Despite the image
of a big, jolly man in the red suit with a white beard popularized by CocaCola in 1931, this man really existed in fourth century Turkey as the Bishop
of Myra. A generous person, he was close to the poor.
As the story goes, one of Nicholas' neighbours was a poor man who did not
have enough money for the dowries for his three daughters. He would have
to sell them off into the kind of slavery. Wanting to help his neighbour but
not wanting credit for it, Nicholas snuck through the night and threw three
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bags of gold into his neighbour's house so the girls could get married.
At the feast of Saint Nick, let us be aware that there are more slaves in the
world today than at any other time in human history. It just has different
forms. Human trafficking, for example, is the third largest criminal industry
in the world, after drug and arms trafficking. Amen.
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Congratulations to our winners for last month’s issue: Ryan Chiong &
Constance Chiong. For a chance to win a special gift, please submit your
completed entry to the church office by the 12th of this month. Clues may
run forwards, backwards, diagonally, up or down. Some overlap or even be
backwards. (For children 12 years & below - not for the Spotlight team & their
families.)

Name: _____________________________________________________
Address: ___________________________________________________
_____________________________________________________________
Contact No. ________________________________________________

Family Life
For the success of Family Life, remember and practice 3 words. Thanks, Sorry
and Please – Pope Francis

ARCHILAUS
CHILD
EGYPT
FLEE

FULFILLED
GALILEE
GET
HEROD

ISRAEL
JOSEPH
JUDEA
MOTHER
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NAZARENE
NAZARETH
SETTLED
TAKE

